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IN REGARD TO MODERN KNIGHTS 


-- 0 —j work for their mutual co-operation. Sir 

Allen Aylesworth would have been without law books to study. 
Sir Thomas Tait would have had no Australian railways to re¬ 
organize, nor Sir Charles Townsend any precedents on which to 
base his judgments. They would have been jobless, without 
opportunity, without hope, swine herders perhaps, or pot boys, 
or tavern keepers, or stage coach drivers, perhaps highwaymen, 
perhaps fat churls, or surly old squires with gout. They would 
have been men born before their time. 

Knighthood then—and Knighthood now, are two utterly 
different things. Not that the estate is any less honorable, or the 
position easier to attain. But there is a difference! The world 
has grown up. It still keeps Knighthoods as one^ofthe rewards 

world’s “rewards” do not change: that all children like candy, 
that the earthly goals men set their hearts upon do not seem 
to change: that money and a nice wife and children, and a 
Knighthood, a little honor, a little power and enouglyntiie bank 

One man’s ambition differs from another’s ambition only in 
method and degree. So Knighthoods are still a sugar plum. 
“Sir Knight!” is still an honorable title. But the way of obtain¬ 
ing it has changed. There is a new fashion in the world. 

Sir William Mackenzie, mounted on an office chair for a 
charger, with a pen for a lance, a check for a pennant, a secre¬ 
tary for a shield, and a bank for helmet and armor, rides into the 
lists. Does anybody cheer? Are there any heralds? Does the 
King stand by to watch? Or d 
boxes?—Instead, nobody saw hi 


nd a few figure heads. He has no st 

ithout them. But by hard work he bu 
an office chair and acquired the oth 
New Years he was Knighted, it was 

had built great railroads in Canada c 
Canada. Every poor little man in th 

i’s profit. But Everyman couldn’t. The work 
ed him. William Mackenzie defeated the opp 


ter the lists. The whole 
las no^steed, no lance, no 


defeated 

Mackenzie an< 
field of material 
competitors. 

Aylesworth w 


mid have 
ies—“Sir ” 1 William. 




public a 
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The Little Heathen 


/j\ IlE great unfinished Canal lay bak- sitting, Indian fashion, among the over- 

Cape Horn and twice the length ^of South the old dry ditch which young'Grey and 
America out of their way, and — while his gang were converting into a tempor- 
Lyon and I stood at the top of the bank ary reservoir for a certain river which the 
of the Calicut Ditch, and gazed down at Chief wished to divert for a little while, 
our protege—young Grey. “Why, look, Lyon,” I said, “what’s 

“Fine lad!” chuckled old Lyon, “ain’t that little native girl so interested in the 
T ’ ditch for? Look! She’s waving her 

I admit- hand down into the ditch at somebody. 


e, John?” 

“One can t fteip HKir 
ted conservatively. 

Lyon, as our admiring 


'Not at a nigger! 
oming suddenly a 

hafc’and 4 ha 


d Lyon, 


is shirt open at the 
(cession of wheel-bar- 

. piles of material on the far 
ditch. Some carried earth, 


s men, taking as much He pointed into the ditch. There, big 

r _ as though it was a w. 

In the actual canal itself instead of a me 
.temporary embankment to meet the ^pi 

give you tuppence for all the women 
Creation, but I like a man. I don’t me 

your pasty-faced, cigarette-smoking ni__ --- - ... 

nies that I’ve seen so much of around some stone, some heaps of dr: 
these parts. Always coming to me for es. All around the boy’s feei omer nig- 
dope for some peevishness brought on by gers were putting the material in place, 

os rtrov ^ A fino animal—*1 mui and mnmont before, when I had looked, Grey 
ent upon his work, his first real 
sion in the work on the great 
Lyon and I had been admiring 
e, the way he seemed to be cursing 


e world, John. Give 
re all right in their p 




n, Lyon. 1 


. People might hand up at the little Copper girl, squattin 


“I’m not sour on ’em,” retorted Lyon, “Perhaps he’s waving at us,” sugg 
“but I want no dealings with them. Lyon, hopefully. “Let him see w< 
That’s all.” here. Show your hand.” 

As he spoke I happened to turn my “No!” I returned, “don’t let’s : 
head and look along the top of the bank fools of ourselves. He hasn’t seen us 
on which we were standing. Not far sees nobody but that little brown girl 
from us, but hidden slightly by a heap she sees—nobody but him. Let’s ge 
of brush, I saw a little copper-colored girl of here.” 



BUSY MAN’S MAGAZINE 



E LITTLE REA 


Lat instead, after a pause, he turned 
the table, tabug the little trinket 


i wall, he admitted it’d be his fault.” . 


“But that’s not likely,” i 
‘and if it, did happen they c< 


S ....... 

“Humph!” grunted Lyon. 

There was a long quiet silence during 
which Lyon continued to study his plate 
and I carefully avoided Grey’s eyes. Grey 
went to pull some papers out of his inside 
pocket and as he did so something drop¬ 
ped out of them and on the table. Lyon 

on A T Wt o+. U Tt a little 


•ss the table. “That^yo 


“I beg your pardon," said Grey, quiet¬ 
ly, apparently puzzled by Lyon’s manner, 
and a trifle ill at ease. “What did you 


a girl in Winnipeg an 
a little copper wench 1 
of the bank and wave 


“Say!” cried Lyon, exploding again. 
“SayJ You^telling us you were to marry 

ihat sits on the top 

“Sit down!” commanded Lyon—but 
the boy remained standing. “Where did 

y(, 'X t?” returned Grey. “That’s an 
Aztec idol.” 

“Yes,” hissed Lyon, sneering, ‘A 
heathen love token—.” 

Grey went white. He had seen what 


with one word. “Fool!” I snapped. 
“Ass!” he admitted humbly. 

But there was no sign of Grey. As the 
doctor looked over my shoulder I heard 
someone crying and perceived a small 

the W street ’ “ 6 m a a ° W aCr °'” 

“Then—then it’s true,” said Lyon, 

“I guess it is,” I returned, weakly. 

HI. 

The nurses in the divisional hospital were 
quite fluttered at the really curmudgeon 
manners he displayed. His reputation 
had hitherto been fairly good among the 

for although he avoided them and wasted 

and although he was forever quoting, 
curtly, old proverbs about the cardinal 
virtues and the gossiping proclivities of 
“fee-males,” they discounted it all by say¬ 
ing that his “bark was worse than his 

but a peppery old fellow with a kind 

babies and mothers, Old Lyon was a 
trifle softer, and some of the stories jK&ph 
had leaked out concerning the„micmight 

trips and the - i: '-* Al “ 

old bear whe 


icerning the jiiicm: o 
asking patience of the 


rustv shoulder of he had for one moi 
let down his defences. But on the a 
noon after his outburst with Grey, he 
three times as curt as he had ever 
before. He cut everybody short 


As for 


e, I stayed in th 
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THE LITTLE HEATHEN 




. The wi 


l held its breath. 




!er exploded as they fell on the edge o 


. a lull in the wind outside, th 


;> little f ; ,i 


randah. It set 


behind shrouded heaps ■ 


jdge of the debris as though 
ad dragged him as far from 
sible, lay Grey, mud-cover- 


Lyon worked quickly, while we waited 
[ for assistance. I had found a telephone 
: and informed the night orderly at the hos- 
i pital. While we waited, Lyon examined 


roof as another detachment ot drops 
arrived. Then the gathering wind broke, 
and the rain marched over the valley in 
endless battalions. We went indoors and 


ported drily, “l.ut lie'll get over it.” 

“Must of been a flood up-country,” I 
remarked. Chief couldn’t expect Grey’s 
Avail or any mud wall to hold that strain.” 
Two orderlies from the hospital arrived 


the old Doctor passed me one re— 
“The girl saved Grey,” he said. “She 
must have pulled him out of that mud. 
Mebbe he ain’t worth it. Never would ’a 




figure, drenched with rain. 

“M’sieu’ Grey,” she whispered faintly, 1 
in excellent English but with a tinge of 1 
French in it somewhere, “M’sieu’ Grey is 
lying by his wall, by the dam which he ‘ 


“Something’s happened,” said Lyon. 


e plunged through English^ a 


ad had no oil in it. 
its to light my wick 
> lift out of place so 
latch underneath. .... 
lg it in place refused tc 


ahead with the light. I saw that the ditch 
was only half full * 1 1, ~~ 1 


ill was still there, and j 


“But I tell you,” persisted Grey, “1 

I—I just wanted something to be ni< 
and fuss over. Something that w; 
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The Fifth Wheel 
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The Trail of ’98 


Robert W. Service 


CHAPTER VI. ( Continued ). 


knell of hope. I could see their faces 
blanch as they gazed upward at that white 
immensity; I could see them tighten their 
pack-straps, clench their teeth and begin 


a terrible condition, som 
;h impassable, and many 

Id I have turned back. I 


Prodigal, wo 


diary: J J 

mit withWd_. M all filledm with 

played out. Snowing and blowing fear- 

down every few yards. Bitterly cold and 
have hard time trying to keep hands and 

make Balsam City^ Arrived there about 




midnight when I had fire going well a 
supper cooked. Eighteen hours on 1 
trail without a square meal. The way 

And yet I believe, compared w 
others, we were getting along finely. Ev< 


kUsi 




_ were^ hard 


_ _ImoTthrir™ 

). No ity. It was like height piled on height as 
only one would pile up sacks of flour. As Jim 
Al- remarked: “Say, wouldn’t it give you 


the icy pass, cling 
in the blinding bu 

“a“d3d. fr 


coming hundreds, c 

_5S host, all with r 

lips and th 


the gold-lure in their hearts. It was 
Great Stampede. 

“Klondike, or 




had fallen, and stit 
ain, gritted his teet 

“Klondike or bust”—the fanati 
of the trail, crazed with the gold-lust, pe: 
formed mad feats of endurance, till ns 
ture rebelled, and raving and howling, h 


iTstuml>- 
ack “ 

ater, gave up the struggle. 

Then there were the strong, ruthless 
)nes, who had left humanity at home, 
vho flogged their staggering skin-and- 
jone pack animals till they dropped, 

' Far, far ab 




Two weary, woe-begone men were pul 

high fever, raving, delirious. Hal 
crazed with suffering themselves, h 


recognized in 
black hollows 


heaved up to 


and suffering and poverty. I’m g( 
down there to live, thank God, to live. 

Poor Gobstock! He died down th 
He was buried in a nameless grave, 
this day I fancy his old mother waits 
his return. He was her sole support, 
one thing she lived for, a good, ge 
son, a man of sweet simplicity and loi 


le lies under the shadow 


CHAPTER VII 




man, with infinite patience, righted his 
overturned sleigh, and in the face of the 

clogging snow. “Klondike or bust”—the 




partnership 


halfbreed, 
k, and the 
regrettable 
1 all due to 


clerk, 


Marks. At the., .. 

cross-grained, domineering bully, and on 
the trail, which would have worn to a wire 
edge the temper of an angel, his yellow 
streak became an eye-sore. He developed 
a chronic grouch, and it was not long be- 

the mark. He had a way of speaking of 




hootin * s“i 
3 which he" 


id deadly knife-woi 


iad displayed a sp 


lable. Consequently, they 


very impressions 
' conceived for Marks 
! not unmixed with fear, and were n 
to stand on their heads at his bidding 
On the halfbreed, however, his inti: 
: ation did not work. While the other 
; trembled at his frown, and waited on 
hand and foot, the man of Indian fc 
ignored him, and his face was express 
| less. Whereby he incurred the int 
dislike of Marks. 

rm ~~ -nan’s aggressions were daily be< 
lore unbearable. He treated 
’ike Dagos and on every occs 


: K 


but the latter, entrenching himself 
listook this for coward- 


1 nasty names, particularly 0 reflecting 1 
’ good name of his mother. Still th( 
breed took no notice, yet there was a cc 

• tempt in his manner that stung more th 
’ words. This was the state of affairs wh 
■ one evening the Prodigal and I paid th< 

* a visit. 

5 Marks had been drinking all day, a 
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was swaying from side to side, and as I 
drew near I saw its throat was hideously 

ended its misery. The most spirited 
the horses were the first to fall. T 1 


“You don’t say!’’ said the Prodigal. 
“Where?” 

Hundreds of poor sinners cut off without 

He was going to improve on the occa¬ 
sion when the Prodigal cut in. 

“Poor devils! I guess we must know 
some of them too.” Ha t.iirnAri to m« 
.'onder if 


right?” 

Indeed my thoughts had just fle 
Berna. Among the exigencies < 


being used as a knacker’s yard, ar 
we took him with a broken leg ana put a 
bullet in his brain. While we waited 

It was a Sunday and we were in the 
tent, indescribably glad of a 
day’s rest. The Jam-wagon was 

Prodigal was playing at solitaire.’ Sal¬ 
vation Jim had just returned from a trip 
to Skagway, where he had hoped to find 
a letter from the outside regarding one 
Jake Mosher. His usually hale and kind¬ 
ly face was drawn and troubled. Wearily 
he removed his snow-sodden clothes. 

“I always did say there was God’s curs6 
on this Klondike gold,” he said; “now 
I’m sure of it. There’s a hoodoo on it. 
What it’s a-goin’ to cost, what hearts it’s 
g°in’ to break, what homes it’s goiu’ to 


for reflection. Nevertheless, I had found 
. at all times visions of her flitting before 
, me, thoughts of her coming to me when 
, I least expected them. Pity, tenderness 
i and a good deal of anxiety were in my 
mind. Often I wondered if ever I would 
1 see her again. A feeling of joy and a 
; great longing would sweep over me in the 
i hope. At these words then of the Prodig- 


Prodigal saj 


k's what it’s cost already. But this 
is the worst yet.” 

Vhat’s the matter, Jim?” I said; 
it last?” 

Vhy, haven’t you heard? Well, there’s 
been a snow-slide on the Chilcoot a"’ 
■al hundred people buried.” 


- would like to 
Dyea trail, I guess I 
1 spare you for a day or so.” 

“Yes, indeed, I’d like to see the trail.” 
“Oh, yes, we’ve observed your enthusi- 
ic interest in trails. Why don’t you 
irry the girl? Well, cut along, old 
ap. Don’t be gone too long.” 

ssible, I started for Bennett. How good 
seemed to get off on the trail unimpeded 
an outfit, and I sped past the weary 
struggling along on the last lap of 


early morning when I started for Line 
man. The air was clear and cold, ideal 
mushing weather, and already parties 
were beginning to struggle into Bennett, 
looking very weary and jaded. On the 
trail a man did a day’s work by nine in 

afternoon, and a third by nightfall. You 
were lucky to get off at that. 

I was^ jogging along past the ^advance 


tuckered, with teeth bared, they look) 
nsoiently fit and full of fight. They hi 
leard of the snow-slide but could give n 
10 particulars. . I inquired for Berna ar 
heboid man. They were somewhere b 

jinderman. “Yes, they were probab 
mried under the slide. Good-bye.” 

I hurried forward, full of apprehensio 
b black stream of Cheechakos were sur 


ter again. I suppose I was silent, 
3, and it must have been some in¬ 


pulse that wi 
is blowing quite hard an 


pectatinn of 

indeed it se c «« c « 0 v 0 ij 6 *v.. 

deep in snowy slush, and below that 
s seemed to be literally paved with dead 

1 ^ only waited long enough at Bennett 


friend I could be. I would protect her 

1 ' her. The chances were 
Nevertheless I hurried 

taped the slide, they told me, and had not 

see^men digging out bodies. They^had 
were crushed as flat as pancakes. ^ ^ ^ 
after’Berna and P her grandfather. Tvvin 


two, “the old ma 
ief. Good-bye.” 


men were shovelling for t 
now and then a shovel 
hand or skull. Then a 






many had put ««« 
good effect. I saw a Jew driving an ox, 

ed. On each of these he had hoisted a 
small sail. Suddenly the ox looked 

thing that did not come within the scope 

he stampeded, pursued by a yelling He¬ 
brew, while from the chain of sleds articles 
scattered in all directions. When last I 
saw them in the far distance, Jew and ox 

Why was I so anxious about Berna? I 
did not know, but with every mile my ( 

anything happened to taTwouldlor- j 
ever blame myself. I saw her lying white 

and peaceful in death. Why had I not 
thought more of her? I had not appreci¬ 
ated her enough, L “ *- 1 


gerraused ath^TO*!’He'wasSttish- 
looking fellow, and there was something 
of the glare of a ghoul in his eyes. 

“Yes, that must have been the old guy 
with the whiskers they dug out early—on 
from the lower end of the slide. Relative, 
name of Winklestein, took charge of him. 
Took him to the^tent yonder. Won’t let 

He pointed to a tent on the hillside, and 
it was with a heavy heart I went forward. 
The poor old man, so gentle, so dignified, 


onSis^ 


CHAPTER' i: 
I stared at the man a moi 
had I expected so gracious f 
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Filling i] 


the Gaps ii 
Industry 


Canadian 






off curfew bell rang into being a bra 
new industry, which was established to 

dustrial fabric. 

Let any one now say that Canadian in¬ 
dustry is prosaic! An investigator could 
unearth dozens and dozens of instances, 
quite as interesting as this, into which the 
romantic element has crept. But it is not 
the business of this article to discover the 

Canadian industry, however engrossing 
such a subject might be. It is rather to 
illustrate the way in which, as the need 


mobile factories is immense and the indus¬ 
try itself has had a mushroom-like growth. 

- 1 —* — il -- i lU e Automobile 


sumption of the bulbs. When these were 
Now, a plant has been established for ^the 

The development of the textile indus- 
industries, a factory for the making of 
is true it is only a small industry, empioy- 


S* 


las done its share in bring- 


To-day it is so 





the establishment of several industries, de¬ 
voted exclusively to their manufacture. 

Another example is the building indus¬ 
try. So many buildings are now erected 
of structural steel, that there has been a 

clay for surrounding the steel beams. To 

that the establishment of a big factory to 
be devoted exclusively to the manufacture 

In all directions this expansion is to be 
noted. Portland cement began to be made 
a few years ago, when the demand for this 
' reached a sufficient level, 
rising here an 


That is axiomatic. ... 

mobile^ industry,^ as has been pointed 

count^’s°rdlroads, r douUbe^ nS stAl°^ 



PILLING 


CANADIAN INDUSTRY 







plant in On 
a gap no sooner appea 

The question naturs 
point, whether the field 

foregoing it would seen 


west. Here wheat is king, and all the 
people’s activities are directed towards 

Thoughtful people point out the some¬ 
what humiliating fact that Canada, 
though specially adapted^for sheep-rais- 

Stag the uZd ySrAe had’tobm'g 
in $1,587,175 worth of wool, while her 
export of wool only amounted to $538,- 
077. Those who have investigated the 
subject find that the country could pro¬ 
fitably support sixty million sh-— - 1 '— 
as there are to-day only abou 
that number on nor, ° ;, ' or ' 1 












§i#Hi 









LORD 


•‘CHATHAM” 
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“CHATHAM” 


LORD ROSEBERY 0 

George, though averse in Burke’s expres- t,l 
sive language to ‘the low, pimping politi< 
of a Court/ did not disdain, when Priir 
Minister, to hurry to the King to annount 
the death of Lord Macclesfield and secure 

ingham, the reversion of the Irish Teller- 
ship of the Exchequer thus vacted; nor a 

children. The Tellership, held as it was 
under the unreformed conditions, was a 
place of vast emolument; it is not now easy 

sary for the purpose of this book to follow 

returns furnished to the House of Com¬ 
mons that this Lord Buckingham and his 
brother Thomas, the son of George Gren- 

000’of public money and William, an¬ 
other brother, something like £200,000 

to dispute, but they indicate at least that 
the revenues from public money of this 
family of sinecurists must have been en¬ 
ormous. Of English families the Gren¬ 
villes were in this particular line easily 
the first. Had all sinecurists, it may he 


there accrued the fortunes of Chambers, 
Nugent, Chandos, and, by some other way, 
that of Dodington. Acre was added to acre 


The ambition of this family 
than remarkable. The Temple w 
Pitt was concerned, secured the 
Lord Cobham before the body 
He then pursued “The Garter” 
George ll_so hat 


emed likely to become 
family. Borough in- 
isly accumulated and 


disdained. Rare books and manuscripts, 
choice pictures, and sumptuous furniture 

the splendid collections of Stowe. Finally, 
in the reign of George IV., and in the 
time of Temple’s great-nephew, the object 
was attained. Lord Liverpool acquired the 
support of the Grenville parliamentary in¬ 
fluence by an almost commercial compact. 
Louis XVIII. added his instances and 
Buckingham became a duke. From that 
moment the star of the family visibly 
paled. Eight years afterwards the duke 
had to shut up Stowe, and go abroad. Less 
than twenty-eight years from then the 

dfspersed/the^ast^'estatea STand’toe 
glories of the house, built up with so much 


d by bequeathing his y 


' his sister so that they ar< 

ed for his death hourly. .. ... ... .. 

: der whom Pitt first lived, whenm Parlia- 

f a brain . . . shallow and fu 


Temple’s importunities became r 
such, however, that the king finally £ 
granted the honor by flinging “The Gar- 

dog.” “But,” says the writer, “delicacy, as 
we have seen, did not trouble Temple in 

He then attempted to secure a Dukedom 

ence to the family ambition. His nep¬ 
hew made violent, even frantic, but in¬ 
effectual efforts to obtain the title through 
Chatham’s son. Nor were other means of 


gathered everyone that was discontented, 
and everyone that was in distress. All who 
had been spurned or ousted by Walpole” 
(such had been Pitt’s fate, having his com- 


S , 1 
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their eldest son. friend of the Queen, tl 
le greatest beast their daughters; 


How Pitt bee 


After the downfall of Walpole, Pitt wi 
ignored. The King loathed him. Instea 
of seeking to propitiate the powers thi 

Spain is full of humor. He points oi 


Touching German Princes in general, 
and George II. in particular, he says: “He 
was first and fundamentally a German 
Prince of his epoch. . . . And these mag¬ 
nates all aped Louis XIV. as their model. 
They built huge palaces, as like Versailles 
as their means would permit, and general¬ 
ly beyond those limits, with fountains and 
avenues and dismally wide paths. Even 
in our own day, a German monarch has 
left, fortunately unfinished, an accurate 
Versailles, on a damp island in a Bavarian 
lake. In these grandiose structures they 
cherished a blighting etiquette, and led 
lives as dull as those of the aged and torpid 
carp in their own stew-ponds. Then, at 
the proper season, they would break away 
into the forest and kill game. Moreover, 
still in imitation of their model, they held, 
as a necessary feature in the dreary drama 
of their existence, ponderous dalliance 


Walpole fell, and describing" it, I 
Posebery is both discerning and kin< 
his criticism. “. . . It is unwise,” he ... 
marks^ referring to Walpole accepting a 

decorated at the moment when the nation 


speaks of Lord Newcastle’s unequallec 
capacity for remaining in office, adding 
“—a virtue not unappreciated by the greal 
mass of politicians, and says, “what the 


lether they should oc- 
or without a back, or 
is, represented the even 


The King’s foible wa 


. He fell j 
in everything ex- i 


nursery-rhyme indicates 
ly have been a trick le 

:e for those games of an 


"Kings,” he goes^on at anotJ 

generous they are called profuse 
are careful they are called me 
George II. ... we contend, pi 

- by the German -standard of th 


lential incurred.” 


is wonderful that he 
as, and he scarcely^ 
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body but themse 
weaklings, not foi 


oni/S 

days of Roman 






tion. Conscious of power, men s 
exercise it, not on themselves, bu. 
another. Little by little, this meant band¬ 
ing together, aggression, suppression, 
plunder, struggle, glory and all that goes 

The individuality of men was lost in the 

ence was swallowed up in ambition, pat¬ 
riotism came to have a new meaning. It 
was transferred from the hearth and home 

“Send forth the best ye breed!” That 
was the word of the Roman war-call. And 
the spirit of domination took these words 
literally, and the best were sent forth. In 
the conquests of Rome. Vir, the real man, 

eign invasion; Homo, the human being, 
remained on the farm and in the work¬ 
shop and begat the new generations. Thus 
“Vir gave place to Homo." The sons of 
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SOCIALISTIC TENDENCIES IN ENGLAND 

T HERE is a delightful optimism and But, apart from such disordered and ir- 
convincing logic in the work of responsible prophesying, the evidence is 
f!eorge Bourne, writing on the sub- still extremely questionable. It appears 

ject which is the heading of this article, that the name “Socialism” is habitually 


in reality the result of nothing more than p ar li am ent acknowledge themselves Soci- 
a growth of a larger spirit of humanity in alists; true too—and for the moment this 
the country, rather than the result of Rad- looks more like the real thing—that the 
ical Propaganda. He points out that it greater Labor organizations have professed 



great deal of the talk—and tl 

imple^ no^ooner^had the t&ke that the Prevailing talk, ill-informed or 
t a republic had been set nnTn ala ™ ist thou g h & ma Y be, is a distorted 
,\ bee “ s et up in and gro tesq U e reflection of a movement in 
L1 ifi d iorV n ?f the un(J er-currents of popular feeling, 

.-it England's turn would “ futons as any 

come next, bv reason of the spread of o 5?? occurrel ? “ England’s history. 
Socialism in England. The people who S’™™ 1 ? 8 ' oerta J°?y» 13 spreading veiy 
expressed this belief probably had no real n deS ?!T£ ^ 

opinion on the matter- with the lnv «stigated, whether it be called Soci- 

of France and America before them, they 01 by any other n 

still hflfl fniWl In nnnnm,.o _’ll- • To come to the mil 


might ha 


" sSZ“ ™ 


:o the point: that which 


|| "'> ll:hl . '"llplv bit up,,!, ;; 1-1 I'j.- i'lcuis i.loUK • 

make which sounded apposite to the occa- Possible to fo 
fheZ “ fair s P? d .™? of half - doubt that it 


talk that goes on; and i 
:o far as the rumor abov. 
jocialism is spread by en 


will be far-reaching. These 
differ from the theory of Socialism 
uch the same way as a holiday- 
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a definite and treatment of animals. It is : 


The tourist program is 

ready-made idea of something that might that people are apt to sici 

be carried out; a published idea; an idea of an ill-used horse or a .-. 

which has done growing and now waits lock; but because of an idea which rei 
to be accepted. Anybody may be ac 


se of an idea which recog- 


Drt of sacredness, of which 
irlier period had, literally, 

so-caUc 

and unfamiliar and ill-defined, bi 


And the growth of so-called Socialism 
n England proceeds out of ideas of iust 
his quality—powers of 




rangements, the details of which no doubt 
may be varied slightly or elaborated more 

proved or disapproved. Like a boat on mentary state. They ar 
the sea-beach, separated from the ideas and feeling; conscience 
which gave it birth and shaped it, there cherish them, because th 
it lies—a finished product of invention what is beautiful, or saci 
for anybody to examine; for anybody to just, or stately, 
use too, if he will; but wanting in force And then—entwining 

or initiative of its own. with all this, are ideas— 

In strongest possible contrast, the truly perhaps, or perhaps more imaginative- 
growing ideas, f ull of force, and in fact as to what people ought to live for, and 
providing the impulse^of the new move- what benefits ought in common^fairness 

definite and not much more theoretical earning classes. Should there not be 
than a would-be holiday-maker’s dreams found somehow, should there not be con- 
of travel. Instead of^ being powerless^ ceived and realized,^happiness to^make 

—power^to recognize new aspects in old and women to have leisure to live? And 
things. Such ideas are they as those by ought not the riches of art, and refresh- 
which a doctor appreciates the obscure rnent of games, and the delight of gar- 
symptoms of disease, or a muscian the dens and pleasant places, to be available . 
harmonies unnoticed by other people, or so that leisure may be enjoyed? One sees 
a sailor the significance of the clouds. For the seeds of some such ideas germinating 
better illustration, say that thev are like everywhere; and even of ideas picturing 
those conceptions which nowadays sway conditions in which labor itself would be 
the English in their attitude toward the as pleasant as leisure. Truly, new ideas 
old “half-timbered” buildings of the Eliz- ara not lacking in England. It would be 
abethan period. Where the Mid-Victor- eas Y to instance others; but I have said 
ians saw in those places little save unprof- enough to show that the stir of approach- 
itable inconveniences deserving to be pull- in g change is caused by no program or 
ed down, something even worse than in- ready-made doctrine, but by idea-powers 
convenience is discovered by the modern which multitudes of English men and 
idea of the hygienic importance of light women are exercising almost spontaneous- 
and air; but on the other hand, ideas"of lv, as they go about their daily affairs, 
picturesqueness in shape and color, and of But now note the inevitable result of 
the lovable sentiment belonging to things this activity. All up and down England 
associated with so many generations of the life of the people is comin°- under re- 
English life, discover precious values in view; the relations between th< 


generator 

,-Jious "- 1 ”' 

wall and crooked 


qualm. An example erty, looking info 
~ ii11 may be found in tio:- e - 




&SSims& 
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1 7 certaSitTw^stem 1 ' 

3rs of a family living in 
-—sque cottage, —— 


of dampness; found nothing, in fact, to 


l. Nothing unusual about thi 


the original^ ov 


the mother stated, and ultimately died. 

The neighbors were sufficiently observ¬ 
ant to gossip over the similarity of death 
in the two families, and the wiser ones at- 

dy hinted that the 


1 Sherlock Holmes 
ity-five deaths from 
occurring 



Then something happened, 
physician, new to the town, w 

a professional call one day in . 

horhood. Before he left, his patient, . 
rather garrulous old Irishwoman, told him 
the story of the haunted house, with ela- 


“THE NEW CONFIDENCE GAME." 

By William Brown Meloney, in Everybody’s Magazine. 


The City of New York—the greatest 
of all municipal proving grounds—start¬ 
ed this confidence game in October last 

ThaUs'L 1 new S game 3 ba nutahdl: Tak- 


confidence, telling them why 
ing them see^whetherfoey 


game. ^That word budget sounds forbid- 
he usually shudders. He sees a mountain 

takes to his heels. In a vague way he 
knows that a budget is an estimate ^of ---jjf- ’ r 


tions, as they are bound to do, and just 

proportion to the growth of the commun¬ 
ity. They were taught that as citizens 

taught that though 540,000,000 gallons 
t' water a day are sufficient for the city’s 

ill not do so, and that it is part of their 
uty to arnrthe city against drought. The 

ixation were analyzed. The taxpayers 
ere shown how to analyze them for them- 


Department of Education ui 


otal is based §1/ lax levy. But wl 


st of protecting life and property 
sen reduced from 23 to 18 per cent. 


spending my money. How is i/the city * 
is paying eighteen dollars a ton for hay? 1 


a taxpayer^in a position to say to a public 
official or a whole set of them: 

I .,J, 

better hay.” Or, “I’m a manufacturer, j 

less a ton than the city pays. Why?” f 
New York’s Budget Exhibit brought i 
the taxpayers face to face with the muni- ^ 
"'ill "11 "f its shortcom- 1 
ings, its hopes and its great attainments. * 
It was a school for taxpayers where they \ 
were taught that it costs more to carry J 

of almost five million souls, and co 

Next they were made to understai 
that, although tax rates have gone i 
climbing in the past ten years, graft ai 
extravagance are not to be held whol 


cords and the reduction of di 


it and gone away wi 

^Sd^those^of^h? 


i’s purposes. The B 
organization suppo: 
ntinns With a nev 
city’s affairs 




cipality ws 


reau’s efforts produced an appropria- 
n of $25,000 for a genuine budget ex- 
1 -y department of the muni- 
tmpelled to participate. 
Instead of the group of men directing 
the Bureau of Municipal Research as the 
critics, the whole body of taxpayers sat in 
judgment. All of the facts were submit¬ 
ted to them, and they were presented, not 
in staggering columns of figures, but in 
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"CUTTING DOWN THE COAL BILL." 

By Harry Chase Brearley in the Technical World. 

C AN a man be imagined buying stocks ate? Not by the appearance, for < 
without inquiring what the stocks re- expert can judge very little by ey< 

basketful of groceries and not seeking to thracite, differing little in looks, i 
learn die contents of the basket? Yet one of them contains forty-one p< 


.es place wl 


. Coal is coal, ht 


:ontains 1820 pounds of co 


- but 1180 pounds. Here tl 
3 grades sold at the same price, 

, stantially alike, yet one of t 


lated into the popular language of dc 

terest. The government accordingly cei 
buying coal as coal and began to bu 

Baltimore followed suit and from 

large consumers in New York, Chicago 
and other cities. But ideas spread slowly 




nt stoking of 

1 both grades 
for him to pay a uni- 
re for land without re¬ 
gion or character, and 
iple cited is^ extreme, it 


ing coal as heat, means buying upon to discriminate? By scientific tests 
analysis which is an utterly foreign The difference between a successf 
thought to ninety-nine out of a hundred an unsuccessful business may often 
citizens, and yet it probably wants but the coal bill and a manufacturer w 
popular education upon the subject for studied the problems of labor, of im 

jSSafSii SytlTmfte SlywLS £ 

The average buyer, hoping that the deal- without attackii 
er may not have shortened the weight question of the 
more than the anticipated eight or ten All of the fo 
per cent., pays his bill with 
meekness. He realizes that 
bulk and weight which go 

and clinkers, but this occas 


istion devices. 


ir, could hardly afford the re 
"" T uent tests. An’ 
son, ethically co 
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al trade is wise buying. In other words, as a newspaper 


employing r 


RECRUITING A FACTORY FORCE. 

Franklin Russell in Business and the Bookkeeper. 
iars ago any factory volved in making the deparl 


ice of this^plant, the Kv 


Wanted.” Most any Monday morning, ness of enlisting workmen has been car- 
and always on the day after a holiday, ried to a remarkable degree of perfection, 
you could find this sign swinging on the While the company has individual rea- 
street side of factory waffs all over the sons _ for ^foff^ng^ work^the^ast 

ranks were most frequently broken; the employer of li 1 1 *’ 

misguided deserter having gone off in “ 1 ~ 


, wholesaler, 


the superintendent or 
ually found out a few 
commenced. If the m 
peciaffy valuable tl 
would probably caff up police hea 
ers and offer bail; otherwise tl 

simply finding a man who i 
work but one who is experien 
particular work. Most fac 
have half a dozen or more of 




methods with th 
i interesting feature of this plant is 
all employees are on a strictly piece- 
basis. Their product of firearms 
isitate the manufacture of many 
ate and often complex parts; and 


personally trained. 

The payroll of this house 
forty-five hundred to sixty 
to some"one task. And many manu- employes and the majority 
ituring plants have passed this stage, skilled workers, performing 
>ecially if their product requires the mand considerable time to 

3 come about that the selection 
workmen has developed anew 




ually productive, yet so closely^ related 




integral _ part 


person makes application for employment 

that might not seem essential to the con¬ 
duct of most factories. When an appli¬ 
cant appears at the recruiting office he is 
first asked a^few general^ questions, be- 

he would be undesirable. 


the complete list of qv 
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the application blank (see Fori 
2). Beginning with the name 

dress and the date the applic.. 

work is made, the information required 
is sufliciently comprehensive to give an 
experienced judge of men enough 
concerning the applicant to ‘ 

5 blank are self 

worth-while completeness 


1 and is promptly available ah 


word has been received from^the 
cant’s place of last employment. 



they* ar^not^Mo^esfoorfc? 
there is always likely to be 
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"BUYING AN AUTOMOBILE." 


M R. BLANK, begins Herbert L. 
Towle, writing in Recreation, has 
made up his mind to buy an auto¬ 


keep the car 






roads good or otherwise? ^ 
the car on his own premises or in a public 

tions will depend the selected type of mo- 


What does he wish to pay 

are his ideas as to power, passenger ca- gine^ the type of transmission if a gaso- 
pacity, and speed? Will he use the car line car is chosen; the power, wheel-base, 
for pleasure only, or also for business; and body style, the tire equipment, and 
that is, to take him to and from the sta- the extras as regards wind shield, top, etc. 
tion or office, or from the farm to town The question of whether to buy new or 
and back? Will his wife drive the car? second-hand will also be determined by 
Will he employ a chauffeur? What is he this information. 

prepared to piy annually Jor up-keep? For restricted town use, such as shop- 
or lay it up during cold weather? Does ning from home to business and back 
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Grand Trunk Pacific Elevator 





IM SY MAN’S—ADVERTISING SECTION 


each. All bins in the storage house, are 
self-emptying. 

The entire plant is driven by alternat¬ 
ing current electric motors. The fifteen 
cleaning machines in the first storey of 
the working house are arranged in five 
batteries of three machines each, each bat¬ 
tery being driven by a separate motor. 
Each elevator leg is also driven by a sep¬ 
arate motor, and other motors drive the 
conveyors, passenger elevator, and the re¬ 
maining machinery. Power is obtained 
from the Kaministiquia Power Company 
at 22,000 volts. Tt is transformed to 500 
volts for the motors and 220 volts for the 


light and signal current, in a concrete 
transformer and switch board building 
placed outside of the elevator. The trans¬ 
former building also contains a large 
rotary condenser to give the elevator com¬ 
pany the benefit of the best power factor 
obtainable. 

The elevator was constructed by the 
Canadian Stewart Company, Limited, of 
Montreal, Quebec. The consulting engi¬ 
neers for the railroad company on the lay¬ 
out of the grain terminals and on the unit 
just completed being the John S. Metcalf 
Co., Limited, of Montreal, Que. and Chi¬ 
cago, Ill. 







